Lets do what I think
Those friendly friends 
That dont give a look about you 
Give or take 
That way 
Its always a transaction 
Like a yoodling dog 
In pain from alone 
But your mintutes at him 
That price is pain enough 
To keep him locked in his cage 
I here his agony every which way 
He pants and moans all day 
But your sweet talk 
Keeps that information invading your brain 
Like a talent show 
You appluse but never center stage 
You work your wish through the ones who 
Are capabale to risk away 
To fail and sulk in ones reality 
I don't care to make sense 
I want to see what comes about of me 
Word salads like labotmies 
Of all these sactions I never go 
Cut in to pieces stacked in a row 
I do not know 
On how The words become road 
To some destionation
That always never shows 
I just keep forming 
These thoughts and know 
I try my best to puruserve to unknowns 
I take inanity risks because I am in a place
That I can
Im just a child you know 
It a old body suit sham 
Sulking away at the little
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